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The  school  year  of  1918-19192has  been  broken  on  account  of 
the  influenza  epidemic,  which  quarantined  us  for  five  weeks  in  the 
fall.  Although  lessons  were  allotted  nevertheless,  it  was  very  diffi- 
cult to  make  the  same  progress  alone.  If  we  have  worked  hard  we 
have  also  played  hard.  The  Basket-Bail  Club  was  converted  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year  into  the  Trafalgar  Athletic  Association,  which 
has  entire  control  over  all  school  sports.  The  Fall  tennis  champion- 
ship had  to  be  scratched  after  the  first  round,  owing  to  bad  weather 
and  the  quarantine,  but  we  hope  next  year  it  will  be  more  successful. 

The  system  of  playing  basket-ball  in  classes  according  to  merit 
has  proved  successful,  and  has  helped  the  Committee  to  choose  the 
teams. 

The  school  has  shown  a  more  general  interest  in  the  magazine 
this  year  and  we  feel  confident  that  within  a  few  years  we  will  have 
a  firmly  established  school  paper. 

The  editor  wishes  to  thank  those  all  who  have  spent  so  much 
time  and  thought  on  their  contributions,  and  helped  to  make  our 
magazine  what  it  is. 
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A  LETTER  TO  THE  SCHOOL  GIRLS  PAST  AND 
PRESENT,  OF  THE  TRAFALGAR  INSTITUTE 


Trafalgar  Institute, 

Montreal,  May  18th,  1919., 

My  Dear  Girls, 

In  writing  to  you  this  year  there  is  uppermost  in  my  thoughts 
the  altered  outlook  that  has  come  to  you  with  the  great  change 
from  war  to  peace.  None  of  you  have  been  left  untouched  by  the 
experiences  and  sufferings  of  the  past  four  years — you  have  lived, 
as  it  were,  in  a  training  camp,  with  minds  and  energies  set  on  one 
goal.  Now  that  the  tension  of  war-time  has  been  relaxed  and  a 
new  direction  has  to  be  found  for  your  activities,  there  may  be  a 
temptation  for  some  of  you  to  drift  back  into  the  old  life  of  ease  and 
individual  pleasure.  But  out  of  the  furnace  of  these  years  have  been 
born  new  ideals  of  duty  and  responsibility  and  you  who  have  thrilled 
with  the  joy  of  working  together  for  a  common  cause,  when 
danger  threatened,  will  feel  that  this  is  not  a  time  for  falling  back. 

The  world  is  in  a  state  of  change.  Men  and  women  are  stirred 
by  new  hopes  and  visions.  Leaders  and  workers  are  being  called 
for  on  every  side  to  direct  and  help  new  movements.  In  Canada,  as 
in  other  lands,  many  of  these  calls  must  be  answered  by  women. 
There  are  spheres  of  work  open  to  you  to-day  that  even  a  few  years 
ago  lay  beyond  the  dreams  of  the  most  courageous  of  your  sisters. 
Barriers  and  restrictions  have  been  cast  aside  and  women  can 
make  their  true  worth  felt  as  workers  and  citizens. 

This  greater  opportunity,  however,  places  on  you  a  greater 
responsibility.  You  cannot  aspire  to  the  higher  forms  of  service  with- 
out adequate  training  and  preparation  and  it  is  in  the  quiet  years 
at  school  that  you  are  laying  the  foundations  for  your  after  life, 
whatever  your  call  may  be.  You  all  know  the  importance  of  a  well- 
informed  mind.  It  is  a  valuable  weapon  but  not  in  itself  sufficient 
equipment  fot  the  battle  before  you.  Perhaps  the  most  important 
lessons  of  school  life  are  learnt  from  companionships  in  work  and 
play  from  the  ''give  and  take"  of  the  daily  round. — Here  the  girl's 
true  mettle  is  tested.  It  is  here  that  she  learns  the  necessity  for 
self-control  and  here  she  begins  to  understand  perhaps  for  the  first 
time  the  interests  and  view-points  of  others.  If  a  girl  has  in  her  the 
germs  of  leadership,  school  life  is  sure  to  develop  it.  You  cannot 
all  have  that  gift  but  in  school,  at  least,  you  begin  to  recognize  and 
appreciate  the  qualities  that  make  a  good  leader,  and  learn  to 
work  happily  with  others. 

Greetings  to  the  old  girls  , especially  to  those  who  are  far  away 
and  whom  we  cannot  see  from  time  to  time  throughout  the  year. 
My  mind  goes  out  at  this  season  to  the  present  VI.  Form  girls  who 
are  ready  to  leave  us.  It  is  hard  to  say  good-bye  to  them.  To  one 
and  all  I  wish  a  very  happy  holiday. 

Yours  affectionately, 

Janet  L.  Gumming. 
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PREFECTS,  1918-19 


Form 


Majorie  Guthrie 
Kate  Rowley 
Margaret  Murray 


Louise  Morrison 
Dorothy  Russel 
Helen  Drummond 


Silvia  Dorken 

FORM  OFFICERS 


VI. 
V. 

IVA. 
IVB. 
IIIA. 
IIIB. 

Upper  II, 
II. 

Upper  I. 
I. 


President 
Marjorie  Guthrie 
Mary  Bishop 
Katharine  Falconer 
Betty  Averill 
Gerda  Parsons 
Eileen  Anderson 
Laura  Robertson 
Beatrice  Carter 
Norah  Sullivan 
Beatrice  Howell 


Vice-President 
Dorothy  Russel 
Marguerite  Jamieson 
Elise  Dunton 
Doris  Yearwood 
Dorothy  Reed 
Reba  Davidson 
Peggy  Cleghorn 
Olga  MacLaren 
Freda  Pashley 
Peggy  Newman 


TRAFALGAR  ALPHABET 

A  urges  accents  and  outlines  and  shades 
B  tries  to  make  us  math'matical  maids 
C's  the  Commander-in-chief  of  Traf's  forces 
D'S  the  display  that's  served  up  in  courses 
E  for  our  welfare  and  good  health  is  wishing 
F  keeps  the  "pond"  where  we  often  go  fishing 
G  is  the  gym-shield  for  which  all  are  striving 
H  are  the  holidays  that  soon  are  arriving 
Fs  the  influence  our  Prefects  have  o'er  us 
J   is  the  jabber  of  people  that  bore  us 
K  is  our  keenness  in  work  and  in  play 
L  dit  toujours  qu'il  faut  parler  frangais 
M  is  the  Muse  that  inspired  this  rhyme 
N  gives  four  chapters  of  Caesar  each  time 
O's  for  oblivious,  which  we  often  are 
P  teaches  singing  in  which  we  all  star 
0  are  the  quizzes  that  cause  us  much  woe 
R's  the  Red  Cross  where  we  chatter  and  sew 
S   reels  off  names  which  we  understand  never 
T's  for  Trafalgar  our  beacon-light  ever 
U's  for  University,  some  hope  to  go  there 

V  are  the  vandals  that  mark  desk  and  chair 
W  are  the  windows,  we  mustn't  look  out  of 
X  is  for  xylite,  some  heads  are  made  out  of 

Y  is  for  Yankee,  one  teaches  us  history 

Z  we  can't  think  of,  so  leave  it  a  mystery. 
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V. 


THE  SPRING  OF  VICTORY 

In  vain  the  Spring  in  sunshine  clad  did  come, 

With  balmy  breeze  and  flowers  of  every  hue, 

So  fresh  and  clean  was  all,  the  sky  so  blue, 

But  bees  unheard  their  merry  tunes  did  hum. 

Forgotten  bloomed  the  purple  violet  fair. 

For  thoughts  were  with  the  flowers  bloody  red, 

That  grew  o'er  graves  of  soldier  heroes  dead. 

The  scorching  flame  of  war  was  everywhere. 

But  Peace  hath  torn  away  the  mournful  shroud. 

As  after  winter's  death,  all  hearts  are  glad. 

When  earth  doth  wake  with  spring  and  smile  again, 

Victorious  she  doth  come  with  trumpets  loud. 

With  deeper  joy  because  of  former  pain. 

The  best  of  springs  the  world  has  ever  had. 

— M.B.  V. 

#>#> 

THE  AUTOBIOGRAPHY  OF  THE  SCHOOL  CLOCK 

I  AM  just  the  old  school  clock  and  have  been  here  in  the  corridor  for 
many  years. 

No  one  pays  very  much  attention  to  me  except  the  prefects, 
and  they  are  compelled  to  do  so.  However,  in  spite  of  this  I  hear 
and  see  a  great  deal.  Some  mornings  I  hear  "This  clock  must  be 
fast,  I  started  in  time  and  now  I'm  late."  But  this  is  an  old  cry  and 
I  expect  I  shall  always  hear  it. 

Day  by  day  I  hear  and  see  many  things.  All  the  little  plans  and 
secrets  of  the  school,  and  as  the  years  roll  by  I  think  of  and  wonder 
over  them,  but  I  tell  no  tales. 

The  years  may  go  on,  but  I  hope  still  to  be  the  old  school  clock. 

—B.C.  II. 
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THE  PHANTOM  COACH 


"The  new  bridge  is  finished,  quite  finished,  Grandma,"  cried  An- 
toinette as  she  danced  gaily  into  the  parlour  of  the  old  Manoir. 

"Finished,"  said  the  old  lady,  "Finished  at  last!  And  what  will 
be  done  with  the  old  one?" 

"The  beams  are  to  be  sawn  through  and  it  will  drop  into  the 
rapids  to-morrow  as  part  of  the  ceremony  of  the  opening  of  the  new 
bridge.  What  a  splash  there'll  be!  I  won't  go  too  near  in  my  new 
muslin  gown.  All  the  parish  is  to  come.  M.  le  Cure  will  bless  the 
new  bridge:  M.  le  Maire  is  to  make  a  speech  and  there  will  be  a 
grand  concert  at  the  convent  in  the  evening.  Such  fun  we'll  have, 
Grandma!" 

"And  the  Phantom  Coach,  my  dear,  what  of  that!" 

"The  Phantom  Coach  is  too  much  of  a  phantom  for  any  one  to 
bother  about  nowadays. ' '  And  Antoinette,  seeing  Gabrielle  wending 
her  way  to  where  the  bridge  builders  were  collecting  their  tools, 
ran  out  to  join  her  friend. 

The  old  lady  rose  and  from  the  window  of  the  house  on  the  hill 
looked  over  the  narrow  winding  river,  crossed  just  below  the  hill 
by  two  bridges,  the  old  one  and  the  new.  The  old  bridge  had  many 
memories  for  the  old  lady:  across  it  she  had  driven  as  a  bride:  from 
that  window  had  watched  her  children  cross  it  on  their  way  to 
school  and  afterwards  on  their  way  from  the  secluded  home  life  to 
the  school  of  the  world.  Strange  emotions  rose  in  her  memory  at 
the  thought  of  the  Phantom  Coach.  Many  times  had  she  heard 
the  clatter  of  the  horses'  hoofs,  the  rumble  of  the  heavy  coach, 
which,  coming  from  nowhere,  dashed  down  the  steep  hill,  crossed 
with  thundering  noise  the  bridge,  passed  her  gates  and  disappeared 
going — where? 

Each  time  the  ghostly  coach  rolled  by  the  manor  gates,  the  soul 
of  a  member  of  the  St.  David  family  passed  to  the  world  beyond. 

The  streets  of  the  little  village  were  decorated  for  the  celebration 
on  the  morrow  and  tired  with  the  day's  work,  the  inhabitants  were 
wrapped  in  slumber. 

The  air  was  still  and  hot.  A  rumble  sounded  in  the  distance, 
followed  by  a  flash  of  lightning.  Madame  St.  David  rose  from  her 
bed  and  looked  out.  A  vivid  flash  showed  her  the  two  bridges,  then 
with  quivering  heart  she  heard  the  Phantom  Coach  rapidly  ap- 
proaching. Madly  dashing  down  the  road  on  the  far  side  of  the 
river,  it  drew  near  the  bridges. 

Which  bridge  would  the  ghostly  driver  choose? 

A  flash!  A  crash!  With  half  blinded  eyes,  Madame  gazed 
again  into  the  darkness.  A  flash!  One  bridge  only  could  she  see — 
the  new  one — and  no  rattling  coach  drove  past  the  Manor  gate  that 
night  or  ever  again. 

— L.F.  VI. 
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ULYSSES  AND  THE  CYCLOPS 


I 

Ulysses  was  a  warrior  brave, 

He  sailed  the  deep  sea  o'er. 
He  had  to  sail  for  twenty  years 

To  find  his  native  shore. 

n 

Many  adventures  he  did  have 

'Ere  he  arrived  at  home. 
He  had  a  ship  and  trusty  crew 

To  take  him  o'er  the  foam. 

HI. 

One  day  he  saw  a  rocky  isle, 

He  landed  on  the  shore. 
He  left  the  ship  at  anchor  there. 

And  started  to  explore. 

IV. 

The  Cyclops  was  a  giant,  who 

Inhabited  this  isle. 
And  when  he  saw  Ulysses  come, 

He  smiled  an  evil  smile. 

V. 

This  giant  lived  within  a  cave 
Right  down  among  the  rocks. 

And  there  he  kept  his  sheeps  and  goats 
Which  he  had  by  the  flocks. 

VI. 

He  had  but  one  eye  large  and  fierce 
With  the  eyebrow  just  below, 

He  used  a  pine-tree  for  his  club 
And  was  a  dreadful  foe. 

VII. 

Before  his  cave  there  was  a  door, 
Made  of  rock  strong  and  wide. 

Ulysses  found  this  open,  so 
He  quickly  went  inside. 

VIII. 

The  Cyclops  soon  came  to  the  cave 
His  footsteps  shook  the  ground, 

And  echoed  loud  throughout  the  place 
In  all  the  rocks  around. 
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IX. 

He  then  proceeded  to  devour 

Two  of  Ulysses'  men; 
He  went  out  of  the  cave,  and  closed 

The  rock  door  up  again. 

X. 

Ulysses  and  his  comrades  were 

Entrapped  within  the  cave, 
And  so  he  pondered  on  a  plan. 

Whereby  he  them  might  save. 

XI. 

And  so  he  gave  the  giant  wine. 

And  when  he  fell  asleep, 
He  pushed  a  stake  within  his  eye. 

Which  made  the  giant  leap. 

XII. 

The  Cyclops  then  was  blinded 

And  he  ran  toward  the  door. 
He  pushed  it  open  and  sat  down 

Upon  the  sandy  shore. 

XIII. 

Ulysses  then  thought  of  a  way 

To  save  a  comrade,  so 
He  tied  them  underneath  the  sheep, 

And  then  he  let  them  go. 

XIV. 

Himself  he  tied  right  underneath 

The  leader  of  the  flock. 
And  all  the  sheep  went  straight  away 

Toward  the  door  of  rock. 

XV. 

The  giant  felt  along  their  backs 

As  they  passed  by  his  side. 
He  never  thought  that  underneath 

Ulysses'  men  were  tied. 

XVI. 

Ulysses  and  his  comrades,  were 

Quite  free  at  last,  so  they 
Did  hasten  down  to  where  the  ship 

Was  lying  in  the  bay. 

XVII. 

Ulysses  quickly  went  on  board 

The  sailors  plied  their  oars. 
And  then  the  ship  sped  safely  on 

Toward  their  native  shores. 

— E.M.  IVa. 
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THE  ADVENTURES  OF  A  FIVE-CENT  PIECE 

What  a  lovely  young  thing  I  once  was!  I  don't  mind  saying  that, 
when  we  all  came  from  the  Mint  in  the  year  1907,  I  shone  out  bright- 
ly among  my  brothers.  I  had  a  beautiful  head  on  one  side  of  me, 
(quite  the  right  place  for  it),  and  though  my  other  side  was  covered 
with  writing  I  was  so  shiny  that  it  was  hard  to  read.  I  had  nice, 
deep,  clear  ridges  all  around  my  edge,  and  felt  very  happy  to  be  in 
the  world. 

I  went  first  to  a  bank.  It  was  a  large  cool  building,  and  I  stayed 
there  for  some  time,  in  the  vault,  under  lock  and  key,  where  I  felt 
very  safe  and  comfortable.  Of  course,  once  I  started  circulating 
I  moved  very  fast,  from  pocket  to  purse,  from  hand  to  box,  and  I 
got  so  accustomed  to  being  produced  at  the  word  ''change"  that  I 
came  to  regard  that  as  my  name.  I  had  a  good  deal  of  vanity,  but 
it  was  not  long  before  it  was  taken  out  of  me.  I  liked,  above  all,  to 
lie  in  a  white  kid  glove  and  sparkle  more  brilliantly  than  any  other 
piece  of  money.  It  was  pleasant  to  be  mistaken  for  a  ten-cent  piece 
to  outshine  a  "quarter,"  to  be  chosen  in  preference  to  a  penny. 
What  deceivers  pennies  are!  They  shine  so  brightly,  so  like  gold, 
and  are  so  vulgar  when  their  polish  is  ofil  Whereas  silver  can  al- 
ways be  touched  up  and  made  to  look  like  new.  I  once  saw  a  shining 
cent  mistaken  for  a  twenty  dollar  gold  piece; — you  should  have 
heard  that  cent  laugh!  It  was  disgusting! 

But  to  come  back  to  myself.  After  I  had  been  holidaying  in  a 

purse  for  a  very  long  time,  I  once  found  myself  dumped  out  and 
surrounded  by  money  with  which  I  was  not  at  all  familiar. 

On  enquiring  I  found  that  it  was  American  money,  and  I  simply 
could  not  stand  it.  There  were  the  cents — so  proud  because  they 
considered  themselves  more  convenient  to  handle  than  Canadian 
cents!  And  the  nickles!  They  were  nothing  but  bullies.  They 
actually  considered  me  inferior  to  themselves,  because  I  was 
smaller!  When  I  was  worth  fully  as  much  or  more  than  any  of  them! 
I  spent  many  a  day  in  their  horrible  company,  losing  some  of  my 
pride  at  the  same  time.  I  must  mention  a  few  exciting  experiences 
I  had. 

One  day  a  child  placed  me  on  a  pin-point,  by  my  ridged  edge, 
and  spun  me  until  I  was  so  dizzy  that  I  fell  off.  She  repeated  this 
so  many  times  that  I  was  a  wreck,  and  saw  to  it  that  my  lovely 
ridges  were  worn  off  before  she  could  get  another  such  chance. 
Once  a  little  boy  put  me  in  his  mouth  and  (I  suppose  by  accident) 
nearly  swallowed  me,  so  that  I  choked  him  till  he  nearly  died. 

I  then  lived  in  various  small  places,  travelling  continually,  until 
one  day  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  nickels  leaving  me  gradually 
and  from  my  new  associates  learned  that  I  was  once  more  in  Canada. 

In  a  scuffle  on  a  street  I  fell  out  of  a  little  boy's  pocket  and 
quietly  fell  through  a  crack  in  a  board  walk.  What  was  my  horror 
to  find  that  damp,  worms,  snails  and  bugs  of  all  sorts  attacked  me, 
taking  off  what  shine  I  had  left,  rusting  me,  and  heavy  weights  bent 
me. 
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I  was  a  sad  piece  of  silver — anyone  would  have  taken  me  for  tin^ 
But  no!  Greatly  to  my  surprise,  I  suppose  about  a  year  later, 
a  girl  found  me,  and  placed  me  in  a  collection  of  coins,  thinking  I 
was  an  antique.  I  am  still  here,  happy  and  greatly  honoured  by 
my  companions.  — E.B.  IV 

THE  ADOPTED  DOG 

He  was  not  a  mongrel  although  many  said  he  was.  It  was  only 
three  months  ago  that  his  master  had  found  him — a  poor  half- 
starved  bundle  of  misery — on  his  front  lawn,  and  had  taken  pity 
on  him. 

The  bull  dog  across  the  road  barked  and  growled  every  time  he 
passed.  ''Oh,  why  doesn't  he  jump  out  and  eat  me  up?"  thought 
poor  Rex. 

Some  weeks  after,  his  master  grew  very  poor  and  had  to  go 
away.  He  took  Rex  with  him.  One  day  when  Mr.  Carter  was  in 
the  office  a  friend  came  in  and  offered  him  a  position  as  engineer  on 
a  freight  train.  Mr.  Carter  gladly  took  it  and  for  some  weeks  all 
went  well. 

One  day,  when  Rex  was  playing  by  the  bridge  at  the  edge  of  the 
river,  a  dreadful  catastrophe  happened.  He  was  chasing  a  butterfly 
over  the  bridge  when  suddenly  one  of  the  boards  fell  into  the  river 
and  was  carried  down-stream. 

Rex  was  greatly  puzzled  over  this,  because  he  himself  had  seen 
the  bridge  being  built  just  a  few  days  before.  One  after  another  the 
planks  began  to  fall. 

A  freight  train  was  to  pass  that  way  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
with  his  master!  Was  he  such  a  coward  that  he  could  let  his  master 
perish  before  his  very  eyes?  He  sprang  up  and  ran  along  the  road, 
his  tail  between  his  legs. 

He  ran  into  the  station.  An  old  red  rag  was  lying  on  the  sofa. 
He  grabbed  it  and  tore  off  as  fast  as  he  could. 

He  was  just  in  time.  In  the  distance  he  could  hear  the  whistle 
of  the  train  as  it  neared  the  station. 

Rex  dragged  the  rug  into  the  middle  of  the  track. 

On  came  the  train.  Suddenly  a  window  was  thrown  open  and 
a  voice  called  out.  ''Get  out  of  the  way  you  foolish  dog  or  you  will 
get  killed."  Seeing  that  the  dog  did  not  attempt  to  move  he  slowed 
down.  Go  away  I  tell  you,"  he  screamed,  then  he  added  with  an 
excalamation,  "Oh,  my  gracious,  he  has  something  red.  It's  my 
own  Rex!" 

Just  then  there  was  a  splitting  noise  and  something  dropped 
in^o  the  river.  It  was  not  a  plank  for  it  was  struggling  to  get  ashore. 
In  a  minute  Rex  was  in  the  water.  A  few  minutes  later  he  dragged 
up  the  form  of  a  man  on  to  the  bank.  He  did  not  know  what  hap- 
pened afterwards.  The  next  thing  he  remembered  was  that  he  w^as 
wrapped  up  in  a  nice  soft  eiderdown  in  front  of  a  blazing  fire.  Then 
things  gradually  came  back  to  him.  "Poor  Rex,  brave  old  doggie," 
his  master  was  saying  to  him.  He  was  certainly  the  hero  of  the  hour. 
Everyone  was  petting  him. 
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As  for  the  man  Rex  brought  out  of  the  water,  Mr.  Carter  had 
him  put  in  prison,  for  it  was  he  who  had  tried  to  wreck  the  train 
by  loosening  the  planks. 

Every  Sunday  he  went  for  a  walk  with  his  master  around  the 
village  and  as  they  passed  the  police  station  he  would  run  up  and 
growl  at  the  captive,  who  would  glare  back  at  him. 

That  Autumn  his  master  returned  to  his  old  home  in  the  city 
and  all  the  little  children  pointed  at  Rex  and  said:  "Oh,  look,  there 
is  the  little  dog  who  saved  his  master's  life!" 

Nobody  ever  called  him  a  mongrel  again.  After  his  master  died, 
he  would  go  every  day  and  lie  on  his  grave  until  the  time  came  when 
he  should  join  him. 

— M.C.  Up.  I 

A  MIDNIGHT  CHAT 

The  Gong. — "Are  you  awake  my  young  friend?" 

The  Drinking  Fountain. — "Indeed  yes"  sighing.  "These  moon- 
light nights  always  affect  me  strangely.  I  stay  awake  for  hours 
thinking  of  my  future  life  and  wondering  if  I  shall  always  be 
standing  in  this  corridor  to  the  end  of  my  days." 

The  Gong. — "Ah  yes,  I  suppose  it  is  rather  trying  for  such  a 
young  thing  as  you  and  one  who  has  no  responsibilities  to  keep  her 
interested.  As  for  me  I  feel  my  duties  becoming  more  and  more 
heavy,  I  dare  not  think  about  would  happen  if  I  got  ill  Or  lost  my 
voice." 

The  Drinking  Fountain. — "Well  I  must  say  it  would  be  a  cala- 
mity to  the  children  in  this  school,  as  they  might  be  having  the 
dullest  lesson,  when  you  lost  your  voice,  and  the  lesson  might  go 
on  indefinitely.  I  am  so  thankful  I  am  not  human;  how  dull  it 
would  be  to  learn  the  queer  things  humans  do.  But  have  you  made 
the  acquaintance  of  our  new  neighbour,  the  Fire-Extinguisher? 
Is  he  not  a  handsome  fellow?" 

The  Gong. — "Yes — I  have  spoken  to  him,  but,  between  you 
and  me,  I  think  he  is  rather  vulgar,  bringing  his  new  fangled  notions 
here  about  how  to  put  out  a  fire,  when  we  know  as  well  as  any  one, 
that  there  is  nothing  better  than  water." 

The  Drinking  Fountain. — "Well,  I  think  he's  rather  clever  and 
most  polite.  Only  last  night  he  told  me  how  attractive  I  was 
looking.  Of  course,  I  didn't  believe  him  and  told  him  he  was  a 
flatterer,  but  he  only  said,  that  true  beauty  was  always  unconscious." 

The  Gong. — "My  dear,  do  not  be  deceived.  But  I  suppose  it  is 
true  that  the  young  are  always  attracted  by  the  young  and  now  I 
suppose  I  shall  lose  my  little  acquaintance." 

The  Drinking  Fountain. — "Oh  no,  dear  Gong.  I  shall  always 
remember  how  kind  you  have  been  to  me  and  what  good  advice 
you  have  given  me." 

The  Gong. — ^"Have  you  heard  that  the  holidays  are  coming 
very  soon  now?  There  is  scarcely  more  than  a  month  of  the  sum- 
mer term  remaining." 
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The  Drinking  Fountain. — "Oh,  how  lonely  it  will  be  when  they 
come;  and  this  is  the  term  when  we  lose  some  of  our  oldest  friends; 
the  girls  who  are  in  the  highest  form,  isn't  it?" 

The  Gong— "Yes"  (sadly).  "When  I  think  of  all  the  girls  who 
have  gone  and  all  the  girls  who  are  gomg  and  all  the  gjrls  who  will 
go — but  not  until  they  have  taken  their  turn  in  ringing  me  during 
many  a  week  and  month — Oh!  don't  you  think  I  have  a  right  to 
feel  old? 

But  the  Drinking  Fountain,  wearied  by  this  long  speech,  was 
now  fast  asleep.  — P.H.  V. 

OLD  GIRLS'  NOTES 

Our  last  year's  Sixth  Form  has  become  widely  scattered,  but  we 
hope  they  will  keep  in  touch  with  the  school  through  the  magazine 
Leonie  Ward  is  at  home  in  Bermuda  helping  with  kindergarten 
work.  Our  last  year's  basket-ball  captain,  Dorothy  Acer  is  at- 
tending Miss  McClintock's  School  in  Boston.  Miriam  Rowley 
is  at  Miss  Spence's  School  in  New  York.  Two  of  our  1918  prefects. 
Marguerite  Burnside  and  Louisa  Napier  are  studying  music  and 
drawing  in  the  city.  Winnifred  McGoun  is  now  trying  her  college 
examinations.  Barbara  Wilson  was  taking  a  partial  course  at  McGill 
but  illness  prevented  her  from  finishing.  Phyllis  Ross  and  Faith 
Mathewson  are  taking  a  domestic  science  course  at  Macdonald. 
Gertrude  Brown,  Louise  Campbell,  Alita  McNab  and  Elsie  Ander- 
son are  spending  the  year  at  home.  Jean  Duncan  is  taking  a  busi- 
ness course  in  Winnipeg,  and  Grace  Williamson  is  attending 
Havergal  College. 

Those  among  the  old  Girls  who  would  like  to  keep  up  their 
connection  with  Trafalgar  will  be  interested  to  know  that  Miss 
Edwards  will  hold  a  gymnasium  and  dancing  class  next  year  in 
the  evening. 

To  H.  M.  S.  VINDICATIVE 

Your  funnels  shattered  through  with  shot  and  flame 

Your  ensign  ever  floating  at  the  mast 

You,  with  your  steadfast  courage  faced  the  blast 

Of  German  fire,  and  bravely  through  it  came. 

And  England's  song  shall  ever  tell  thy  fame 

As  long  as  winds  and  waves  and  seas  shall  last. 

And  as  the  fleet  shall  guard  our  England  fast 

Vindictive  is  your  courage  as  your  name. 

Was  Nelson  there  to  guide  you  through  the  mist, 

And  Drake  to  leap  the  wall  and  storm  the  Mole? 

Aye!    They  were  with  the  valiant  men  who  led 

Those  truest  British  hearts  to  such  a  goal. 

And  are  with  those  great  heroes  who  will  stand 

Immortal  on  our  Empire's  Honour  Roll. 

H.  O.— V. 
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THE  TRAFALGAR  SCHOLARSHIP 


We  have  to  congratulate  Winifred  McGoun  on  winning  the  Tra- 
falgar Scholarship,  in  July,  1918. 

Winifred  spent  practically  all  her  school  life  at  Trafalgar, 
beginning  when  a  little  girl  in  Form  I.  She  took  the  complete 
course  of  study,  covering  eight  years,  always  doing  good  work, 
and  being  held  in  high  esteem  by  teachers  and  pupils.  She  is  now 
a  student  at  McGill,  and  we  wish  her  success  and  happiness  in  her 
college  life. 

A  few  words  about  the  foundation  of  the  Trafalgar  Scholarship, 
may  not  be  amiss,  as  many  readers  of  the  magazine  may  not  know 
the  reason  for  its  establishment. 

When  Miss  Fairley  retired  from  the  Principalship  of  Trafalgar 
in  1913,  after  many  years  of  devoted  service  to  the  school,  her  girls 
past  and  present,  wished  to  do  her  honour  in  some  way.  After 
much  thought  and  consideration,  the  Committee,  appointed  for 
the  purpose,  decided  to  establish  in  her  name,  a  Scholarship  at 
McGill  University.  This  Scholarship,  which  was  called  by  Miss 
Fairley's  wish,  ''The  Trafalgar  Scholarship,"  is  awarded,  year  by 
year,  to  the  member  of  Form  VI  who  gains  the  highest  percentage 
in  the  McGill  Matriculation  Examinations. 

The  Scholarship  has  been  awarded  four  times.  Marjorie  Spier, 
the  first  girl  to  receive  it,  completed  her  B.A.  Course  in  1917,  with 
first  class  honours.  Fannie  Grindley,  who  shared  the  Scholarship 
with  Mary  Taylor  in  1915,  will  graduate  this  month.  Janie  Spier 
is  completing  her  second  year  at  McGill,  and  Winifred  McGoun 
has  almost  completed  her  first  year. 

We  hope  that  many  more  of  our  girls  will  follow  in  the  footsteps 
not  only  in  those  of  who  have  won  the  Scholarship,  but  also  of  the 
large  company  of  able  girls  who  preceded  them,  who  always  tried 
to  uphold  the  best  traditions  of  the  school. 

May  16th  1919  — M.  L.  B. 
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ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION  COMMITTEE 


Hon.  President  _ 
Chairman     _      _  _ 
President    _      _  _ 
Vice-President  _ 
Secre  tary-Treasurer 
Convener  of  Committee 


MISS  CUMMING 
MISS  EDWARDS 
D.  RUSSEL 
M.  GUTHRIE 
L.  MORRISON 
H.  DRUMMOND 


GYMNASTIC  OFFICERS 


Captains 
Form      VI .  M 
V. 

"  IV. 

"  IIIA. 

"  IIIB. 
Upper  1 1 . 
Form  II. 
Upper  I. 
Form  I. 


Guthrie 
Hall 

Falconer 
Parsons 
Anderson 
Robertson 
J.  Jamieson 
F.  Pashley 
B.  Howell 


P. 
K. 
G. 
E. 
L. 


Lieutenants 

L.  Morrison 
E.  Sise 
E.  Dunton 
M.  Starke 
M.  Parker 
A.  Coghlin 
O.  McLaren 
N.  Sullivan 
P.  Newman 


CAPTAINS  OF  THE  BASKET-BALL  TEAMS 

Form     VL    D.  Russel 
V.    P.  Hall. 
"  IVAi&B  A.  Kilgour. 
"      IIIA.    M.  Starke 

IIIB.    M.  Mackenzie. 
Upper  II.    1.  McClelland. 
Form       II.    M.  Smith. 
Upper       I.    F.  Pashley. 
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GAMES  ACCOUNT 


Expenditure 

Brought  forward  from  1918         $63.4  Painting  Floor  Basket-ball 

114  members  at  $1.00  each  _     114.00  ^^"^^   ^^'^^ 

Backstop  netting  and  posts_-  19.00 

/  One  Basket-ball   12.00 

/  Repairs  to  Basket-balls 

/  throughout  the  year    6.25' 

/  Material  for  Scarves   .78 

/  Ribbon  for  Stripes   2.15 

/  For  Hire  of  Victoria  School 

/  '  Hall   13.00 

/  1  doz.  T.B.B.  Crests   3.00 

/  Accessories  for  Gymnastic  1.38 

/  Demonstration  

/  66.81 

/  Balance   110.65 

$177.46  $177.46 
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ATHLETIC  REPORT 


The  members  of  the  Trafalgar  Athletic  Association  have  been 
very  enthusiastic  on  the  whole  about  sports  this  year.  The  athletic 
activities  began  very  soon  after  school  opened  in  the  Fall  with  a 
tennis  tournament  and  a  cup  was  offered  by  the  Athletic  Association 
to  the  winner.  Each  match  consisted  of  the  best  two  out  of  three 
sets,  and  was  umpired  by  one  member  of  the  Games  Committee. 
The  tournament  had  to  be  postponed  on  account  of  the  Influenza 
Epidemic  early  in  October. 

The  first  Basket-Ball  match  of  the  year  was  played  in  our  gym- 
nasium against  the  Old  Girls  and  was  in  answer  to  our  challenge. 
It  was  a  very  interesting  game  but  our  team  did  not  combine  very 
well.  The  Old  Girls  won  with  a  score  of  34  to  30.  Refreshments 
w^ere  served  afterwards  to  the  teams. 

The  Old  Girls'  Team  consisted  of : — 

Shooters — Janie  Spier,  Gwynneth  Craig. 
Centres — Louisa  Napier,  Dorothy  Porrit. 
Guards — Gladys  Rutherford,  Eleanor  Cantlie. 

The  Trafalgar  Team  consisted  of : — 

Shooters — Marjorie  Guthrie,  Margaret  Mackenzie. 
Centres — Dorothy  Russel,  Phebe  Hall. 
Guards — Louise  Morrison,  Helen  Drummond. 

During  January  and  February  our  team  worked  well.  Team 
practices  took  place  every  Wednesday  afternoon  in  the  Victoria 
School  Gymnasium  which  is  a  great  deal  larger  than  our  own. 
The  girls  tried  very  hard  to  improve  their  passing  and  to  become 
accurate  and  quick  in  their  play. 

On  Tuesday,  March  18th,  the  first  of  the  three  yearly  matches 
with  Miss  Edgar's  School  was  played  in  the  Trafalgar  Gymnasium 
in  answer  to  our  challenge.  Our  team  led  in  both  halves  and  at  the 
end  of  the  game  the  score  was  57  to  20  in  our  favor.  Refreshments 
were  served  afterwards  to  the  two  teams. 

Two  matches  of  eighteen  minutes  each  were  played  with  the 
Old  Girls  during  the  Gymnasium  Display.  Our  team  won  on  April 
4th  with  a  score  of  18  to  6  and  again  on  April  5th  with  a  score  of 
22  to  6. 

The  second  trial  match  against  Miss  Edgar's  school  was  played 
in  answer  to  their  challenge  in  the  Victoria  School  Gymnasium,  on 
Tuesday,  May  6th.  Both  teams  had  improved  a  great  deal  since 
the  last  match  and  there  were  several  good  passes  on  both  sides. 
Trafalgar  won  with  a  score  of  37  to  28.  After  the  match,  our  team 
accompanied  Miss  Edgar's  team  to  their  school  where  refreshments 
were  served. 

The  Trafalgar  Basket-Bail  Team  this  year  consists  of : — 
Shooters — Marjorie  Guthrie,  Jean  Lyall. 
Centres — Dorothy  Russel,  Roberta  Dunton. 
Guards — Elise  Dunton,  Helen  Drummond. 
The  T.  B.  B.  badges  which  were  given  this  year  were  to  Jean 
Lyall,  Roberta  Dunton,  Elise  Dunton  and  Helen  Drummond.  They 
were  presented  by  Miss  Gumming  on  Monday,  May  12th. 
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TRAFALGAR  HOUSE  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


An  Association  was  formed  this  year  in  the  house  to  organize 
and  control  all  sports  and  athletics. 

One  night  was  set  apart  each  week  for  sports  only,  when 
basket-ball  and  games  were  played. 

Small  blue  and  white  badges  were  given  to  each  member  on 
joining  and  an  annual  subscription  of  twenty-five  cents  was  paid 
by  each. 

The  Committee  consists  of : — 

Honorary  Advisor: — Miss  Gumming 
Chairman: — Miss  Edwards 
Captain: — Marjorie  Guthrie 
Vice-Captain: — Louise  Morrison 
Secretary-Treasurer: — Eleanore  Morrice 
Conveners  of  Committee: — Helen  Ogilvie 

Kathleen  Conn 

<## 

A  RAINY  DAY 

MORNING 
The  rain  is  falling  softly, 

And  the  birds  beneath  the  eaves 
Are  singing  songs  because  the  snow 

The  budding  earth  now  leaves. 

NOON 
The  rain  is  falling  softly. 

And  there's  not  a  sign  of  sun 
But  we  are  all  quite  happy. 

For  our  morning  tasks  are  done. 

NIGHT 
The  rain  is  falling  softly, 

And  dusk  is  falling  fast, 
The  birds  are  twittering  in  their  nests. 

And  evening's  come  at  last.  B.  C. — II 

SPRING. 

Spring  at  last  is  really  here! 
The  songs  of  birds  are  ringing  clear; 
Each  has  begun  to  build  its  nest. 
Choosing  the  place  it  likes  the  best. 
The  flowers  bloom  upon  the  hill, 
The  world's  no  longer  white  and  still. 
The  snow  has  gone,  and  in  its  place 
The  sun  shines  on  each  flower's  face. 
The  birds  among  the  flowers  sing, 
For  all  are  glad  to  see  the  spring; 
The  bees  go  humming  to  and  fro 
They  wish  the  spring  would  never  go. 

M.D.— Upper  II. 

25 


THE  TRAFALGAR  GYMNASTIC  DEMONSTRATION 


The  Annual  Gymnastic  Demonstration  was  held  on  Friday  Evening, 
4th  of  April,  and  Saturday  afternoon,  5th  of  April. 

The  dancing  and  apparatus  work  came  alternately  on  the 
Programme,  which  made  a  pleasing  variation,  without  the  un- 
necessary pauses,  which  sometimes  mar  an  otherwise  good  exhibition. 

Exciting  races  were  run  between  the  different  forms,  and  the 
final  basket-ball  match  was  an  interesting  climax. 

The  dances  were  all  in  costume,  and  one  charming  feature  was 
the  minuet,  gracefully  executed  by  the  two  tiny  pupils  of  four  years 
of  age. 

The  balloon  dance  was  a  bevy  of  children  skipping  and  dancing 
around  with  brightly  coloured  balloons.  The  uniform  dancing 
costume  was  an  apple  green  frock,  with  silver  bands  on  the  girls' 
hair,  and  their  dancing  slippers  laced  with  silver  cord. 

Girls  climbed  ropes  and  descended  in  different  poses,  others 
jumped  and  some  exhibited  splendid  balancing  powers — doing 
graceful  steps  and  movements  to  music  as  they  kept  an  upright 
position  on  a  raised  beam. 

Then  different  divisions  gave  marches  and  Swedish  exercises, 
forming  wheels,  triangles,  and  other  figures. 

Finally,  came  the  Victory  Dance,  which  had  been  devised  by 
Miss  Edwards,  in  which  the  different  countries  in  sombre  draperies 
entered  to  a  slow,  weird  music,  mourning,  and  making  gestures 
of  despair,  and  finally  sinking  to  the  floor.  But  then — unexpected 
and  unheralded  came  Victory,  bearing  before  her  the  emblem  of  her 
name,  and  with  her  came  the  Dove  of  Peace,  a  tot  of  four,  who, 
to  a  bright  and  pretty  tune,  fluttered  from  one  mourning  nation  to 
another,  whispering  her  happy  tidings. 

Not  daring  to  believe,  they  arose  and  seeing  Victory  cast  off 
their  dark  robes  and  appeared  in  their  bright  and  colourful  flags. 
All  the  girls  of  the  dancing  class,  in  the  green  costumes,  entered 
dancing,  and  the  whole  room  was  one  moving  body  of  green  and 
brightly  colored  flags.  The  audience  applauded  the  pretty  sight, 
which  was  so  well  suited  to  the  occasion. 

Next  came  the  match,  which  promised  to  be  a  well  played  game, 
as  both  sides  possessed  good  players,  and  each  knew  her  position 
and  work. 

The  game  was  well  contested,  but  the  Present  Girls'  team  won 
on  both  occasions,  and  the  game  ended  with  hearty  and  well  earned 
applause  for  both  sides. 

The  final  match  was  a  winding  chain  of  girls  in  the  uniform 
gymnasium  tunic,  dark  blue  and  white,  looking  extremely  neat 
and  smart,  their  hair  all  arranged  in  the  same  manner  with  black 
bands.  The  tiniest  tot  led  and  the  tallest  girl  ended  the  line.  Then 
all  stood  at  attention  and  God  Save  the  King  was  sung. 

Badges  won  by  the  Captains  and  Lieutenants  of  the  different 
forms,  were  then  awarded,  and  the  Chairman  said  a  few  words, 
and  proposed  three  cheers  for  Miss  Edwards,  who  had  worked  so 
heartily  for  the  success  of  the  Display  with  the  co-operation  of  all 
the  girls.  — S.  J.  IV. 
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SCHOOL  CHRONICLE 


September  11th — School  reopened. 

October  8th — Influenza  Quarantine. 

November  12th — School  reopened. 

December  20th — January  6th — Christmas  Vacation. 

March  14th — Sixth  form  Red  Cross  play. 

April  4th  and  5th — Gym  Demonstration, 

April  11th — April  22nd — Easter  Vacation. 

May  2nd — First  Ross  Lecture. 

May  9th — Second  Ross  Lecture. 

May  13th — Third  Ross  Lecture. 

May  16th — Fourth  Ross  Lecture. 

Canon  Cody  gave  a  lecture  on  the  ideals  that  should  be  carried  with 
us  through  life.  He  concluded  his  interesting  speech  very 
satisfactorily  by  requesting  that  we  should  be  allowed  a  half 
holiday. 

Miss  Gibbs  spoke  of  the  splendid  work  the  V.O.N,  has  done  in 
Canada  and  of  the  necessity  for  funds  and  more  workers.  A 
subscription  of  $37.00  was  later  collected  from  the  school  to 
aid  this  good  work. 

Rev.  Dr.  Duncan,  President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees  addressed 
the  school  after  Christmas.  He  urged  competition  in  gym- 
nasium work  by  presenting,  on  behalf  of  the  Trustees,  a  shield 
to  be  awarded  to  the  form  doing  the  best  work. 

The  Salvation  Army — A  collection  in  school  during  the  recent 
drive  amounted  to  $40.00. 

The  Junior  School  party  took  place  on  February  the  eleventh. 
The  girls  played  games  and  afterwards  had  tea  in  the  house. 

The  Ross  Lectures  were  given  this  year  by  Dr.  Perrin  of  McGill. 
The  subject  of  the  first  two  lectures  was  Music :  "  What  We  Hear 
and  How  We  Hear  It."  the  first  day  Dr.  Perrin  spoke  on  Instru- 
mental Music  and  the  next  on  Vocal  Music.  "Canterbury" 
was  the  subject  for  the  rest  of  the  course;  as  Dr.  Perrin  had 
lived  there  for  some  time  he  told  us  many  interesting  things 
and  showed  slides  which  gave  a  very  good  idea  of  the  old  English 
city. 
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RED  CROSS  OFFICERS 


President 
Vice-President  _ 
Treasurer  _ 
Secretary  _ 


MISS  GUMMING 
MARGARET  MURRAY 
MISS  BROWN 
WINNIFRED  KYDD 


Convenor  of  Sewing  Committee    MISS  ELLIOT 

Assistant     _      _      _       HELEN  HUTCHISON 

Convenor  of  Wool  Committee  MISS  BRYAN 

Assistant     _     _     _       KATHERINE  FALCONER 
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THE  TRAFALGAR  RED  CROSS  GROUP 

At  the  first  weekly  meeting  of  the  Trafalgar  Red  Cross  Group 
for  the  year  1918-19,  which  was  held  on  Friday,  November  22nd, 
the  following  officers  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  year: — 

President: — Miss  Gumming. 
Vice-President: — Margaret  Murray. 
Treasurer: — Miss  Brown.  ' 
Secretary: — Winnifred  Kydd. 

Gonvenor  of  the  Sewing  Gommittee: — Miss  Elliot. 
Assistant: — Helen  Hutchison. 

Gonvener  of  the  Wool  Gommittee: — Miss  Bryan. 

Donations: — Katharine  Falconer. 

The  meetings  have  been  held  on  Friday  afternoons,  at  3  o'clock. 

The  membership  is  142.  Eleven  meetings  have  been  held  with 
an  average  attendance  of  75.  It  was  decided  at  the  beginning  of 
the  year  by  the  Executive  Gommittee  that  the  membership  fee 
should  be  twenty-five  cents  at  the  beginning  of  the  year,  and  fifty 
cents  after  Ghristmas. 

Throughout  the  year  at  various  times  Forms  have  contributed 
Dramatic  Entertainments  after  the  Red  Gross  meetings  and  on 
behalf  of  the  Group,  the  Executive  wish  to  thank  them  most  heartily 
for  the  pleasure  which  they  have  afforded. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  articles  which  have  been  completed  by 
this  Group  during  the  past  year:— 


Socks  120  prs. 

Bed  Socks   50  prs. 

Mitts  L   5  prs. 

Trench  Gaps   21 

Scarfs  :   12 

Wash  Gloths   16 

Handkerchiefs    144 

Petticoats   21 

Ghemise   1 

Wristlets   2  prs. 


A  meeting  of  the  Executive  Gommittee  was  held  on  Friday, 
May  the  sixteenth,  to  vote  away  the  money  which  has  been 
collected  during  the  year. 

Winnifred  KYDD, 

Secretary. 
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THE  RED  CROSS  ENTERTAINMENTS 

The  Old  Girls  began  the  Red  Cross  entertainments  with  a  war-play, 
"When  the  Boys  Come  Home,"  which  they  gave  on  December  6th. 
The  scene  of  the  play  was  in  a  patriotic  household  during  the  short 
leave  of  its  men  bound  for  the  front. 

On  February  7th  the  First  Form  gave  the  court  scene  from  "Alice 
in  Wonderland,"  and  sang  two  French  songs,  one  of  which  was 
"La  Marseillaise."  The  trial  of  the  Mad  Hatter  was  such  a  success 
that  it  was  repeated. 

On  the  following  Friday  afternoon,  Mrs.  Coburn  showed  us  the 
beautiful  little  figures  that  she  finds  in  the  corn  fields,  and  told  the 
story  of  her  "little  people." 

The  next  entertainment  which  took  place  on  February  21st 
was  the  Fifth  Form  play,  "Getting  the  Bird," — a  skit  on  spies  and 
staff-officers.  An  Irish  Jig  was  danced  and  a  complaint  against  in- 
ventors by  the  wife  of  one  of  them,  was  made  in  a  recitation. 

The  Second  Form  gave  "A  Christmas  Carol"  on  March  7th. 
It  was  pleasant  to  see  this  familiar  piece  again,  especially  the  part 
where  the  blazing  plum-pudding  is  finally  brought  in. 

Several  scenes  from  "The  Rivals"  were  given  by  the  Sixth  Form 
on  March  14th.  The  performance  was  in  the  evening,  and 
parents  and  friends  were  invited  to  it. 

Some  forms  have  been  unable  to  give  their  plays  this  year, 
on  account  of  the  delay  caused  by  the  Influenza  Epidemic. 

— M.M.  VI. 

GAPES  OF  TRAFALGAR 

Capes,  capes  for  all  the  dark  and  fair. 
Capes,  capes,  we  see  them  every  where. 

Capes,  capes,  worn  by  both  short  and  tall, 
Capes,  capes,  some  of  us  you  enthrall. 

Capes,  capes,  as  on  the  lawn  we  walk. 
Capes,  capes,  it  is  of  you  we  talk. 

Capes,  capes,  grey,  brown  and  navy  blue. 
Capes,  capes,  there's  envy  caused  by  you. 

Capes,  capes,  go  flitting  down  the  street. 
Capes,  capes,  you're  dainty,  chic  and  neat. 

Capes,  capes,  by  young  and  old  you're  worn, 
Capes,  capes,  there's  sorrow  if  you're  torn. 

Capes,  capes,  you're  more  worn  ev'ry  day, 
Capes,  capes,  you  seem  to  come  our  way. 

Capes,  capes,  of  many  ages  past, 

Capes,  capes,  we  hope  the  style  will  last.        B.B. — IV. 
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THE  SIXTH  FORM  PLAY 


There  was  great  excitement  throughout  the  school  when  a  poster 
appeared  announcing  that  the  long  expected  play  by  the  Sixth  Form 
was  to  be  given  on  Friday  night,  March  14th.  That  evening  parents 
and  friends  filled  the  hall  while  in  the  gallery,  which  was  reserved 
for  the  school  girls,  everyone  was  bubbling  over  with  excitement. 

Everything  came  up  to  our  expectations  for  the  play,  Sheridan's 
"The  Rivals"  was  just  splendid.  There  were  no  awkward  pauses 
and  the  interest  did  not  flag  from  the  moment  the  curtain  rose  until 
it  fell  for  the  last  time.  All  the  wit  of  the  sprakling  comedy  was 
brought  out  and  not  a  single  ''bon-mot"  escaped  the  audience. 
The  cast  was  exceedingly  well  chosen  and  each  played  her  part 
with  exceptional  feeling. 

Mrs.  Malaprop  with  her  "nice  derangement  of  epitaphs"  pro- 
voked gales  of  laughter.  With  life-like  sincerity  the  dashnig  young 
Captain  Absolute  wooed  and  won  his  fair  lady,  the  sentimental  Lydia 
Languish.  The  part  of  Sir  Anthony  Absolute,  that  of  an  irascible 
old  gentleman  was  played  extremely  well  and  it  must  have  taken 
hard  work  to  perfect  the  accompanying  voice  and  manner.  Bob 
Acres  was  portrayed  in  a  rollicking  way.  Altogether  it  was  a  great 
success;  this  was  in  a  large  part  due  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Miss 
Bryan.  We  repeat  what  we  said  at  the  end  of  the  play, 
"Three  cheers  for  the  VI th  Form. 

THE  NEW  LEARNING. 

An  excise  is  a  tax  levied  on  wine  when  it  is  taken  out  of  the  ware- 
houses for  internal  consumption. 

John  Wesley  used  to  be  an  ardent  Episcopalian,  but  gradually 
he  grew  apart.   

The  Finissons  were  a  sea-faring  people  from  the  Eastern  Medi- 
erranean  who  visited  Britain  in  early  times. 


The  Dykes  in  Holland  are  built  up  by  "sentiment"  washed  up 
by  the  ocean.   

The  Hudson's  Bay  Company's  Settlements  butted  in  on  the 
Indians'  preserves.   

Shakespeare  revised  "And  hang  a  cow  in  every  cowslips'  ears." 


Consolation. — Milton  was  very  unhappy  with  his  first  wifs 
but  he  had  two  others. 

And  now  I  come  to  the  end  of  my  tail. 
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CAPS  FROM  "THE  RIVALS" 

On  Form  VI. 

"O'fy  it  would  be  very  inelegant  in  us." 

On  Miss  B. 

"Where  humour,  quaint  and  sly 

Dimples  the  cheek  and  points  the  beaming  eye." 

On  the  Prefects. 

"Fly  with  the  utmost  felicity  to  prevent  mischief." 

On  M.  G. 

"She  has  been  the  belle  and  spirit  of  the  company  wherever  she 
has  been." 

On  L.  M. 

"So  lively  and  entertaining 
So  full  of  wit  and  humour." 

On  D.  R. 

"If  I  reprehend  anything  in  this  world  it  is  the  use  of  my  ora- 
cular tongue." 

OnM.M. 

"There  was  an  awful  resolution  in  her  manner." 
On  H.  D. 

"She  is  the  very  pine-apple  of  politeness." 

On  A.  R. 

"The  side  curls  are  a  little  restive." 

On  R.  B. 

"I  know  your  gentle  nature  will  sympathize  with  me." 

On  W.  K. 

"Cram  Ovid  behind  the  bolster." 

On  CP. 

"Such  a  mistress  of  flat  and  sharp,  squallante,  rumblante, 
quiverante." 

On  A.  L. 

"Yes!  yes!  she  has  a  happy  disposition." 
On  K.  R. 

"Oh,  Kate!  you  women  have  such  coaxing  ways." 

OnM.M. 

"So  expert  at  her  harpsichord." 

OnJ.L.  ...  - 

"I  did  hear  she  had  been  a  little  indisposed." 

On  L.  F. 

"I  would  never  let  her  meddle  with  algebra  or  such  inflamma- 
tory branches  of  learning." 

OnA.  B. 

"The  patience  of  a  saint  MAY  be  overcome  at  last." 
OnS.  D. 

"I  don't  think  so  much  learning  becomes  a  young  woman." 

OnV.  C. 

"She  has  such  an  air  with  her." 
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SCHOOL  SONG 


Tune:  "Marching  Through  Georgia" 

A  hundred  years  or  more  have  passed  since  Nelson  sailed  the  seas, 
But  still,  the  flag  he  died  to  save,  floats  high  on  every  breeze. 
And  still  we  keep  in  memory  his  year  of  victories. 
At  our  good  old  school  of  Trafalgar. 

Chorus: 

Hurrah !  Hurrah !  our  heroes  of  the  sea. 
Hurrah!  Hurrah!  for  Canada  so  free. 
Then  the  third  and  last  hurrah,  the  greatest 

of  the  three. 
For  our  good  old  school  of  Trafalgar! 

To  fill  their  pails  with  knowledge,  like  a  modern  Jack  and  Jill, 
For  a  quarter  of  a  century  our  girls  have  climbed  the  hill. 
The  mother  climbed  before  her  and  the  daughter's  climbing  still 
To  the  good  old  school  of  Trafalgar. 

Chorus: 

Hurrah!  Hurrah!  Trafalgar's  blue  and  white! 
Hurrah!  Hurrah!  we  hail  them  with  delight! 

Whether  at  games  or  lessons  we  will  work 

with  all  our  might 
To  uphold  the  colours  of  Trafalgar. 

''This  day  to  do  our  duty,"  is  Trafalgar's  motto  true. 
Courageously  and  happily  we  learn  to  do  it  too. 
When  days  are  dark  and  stormy,  or  when  skies  are  bright  and  blue, 
We'll  uphold  the  motto  of  Trafalgar. 

Chorus: 

''Fortiter,"  with  courage  now  we  say, 
"Fideliter,"  where  duty  points  the  way. 

And  then  the  last — "Feliciter" — we're  happy 

all  the  day 
At  our  good  old  school  of  Trafalgar. 
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WE  SAY  FAREWELL 


School  Ufe  begins  at  Trafalgar  in  the  Lower  Division  of  Form  I, 
with  the  feeliaig  that  everyone  must  endeavour  to  uphold  her  end 
of  the  school  life,  until  the  climax  is  reached  in  the  Sixth  form. 

Gradually,  as  June  examinations  are  passed  and  we  rise  to  the 
higher  Forms,  this  feeling  becomes  stronger  until  to  have  the  words 
on  one's  report  public-spirited "  is  all  the  reward  that  could  be 
wished  for  at  the  end  of  a  long  term  of  work  and  effort. 

Three  principals  have  come  and  gone  in  the  past  eight  years  but 
we  all  hope  that  our  present  principal  may  remain  so  that  when  we 
return  in  years  to  come  there  may  be  a  well-known  face  to  make 
Trafalgar  seem  like  home  to  us. 

The  rules,  though  often  scoffed  at  by  some,  have  at  first  forced, 
and  then  served  as  a  reminder  to  us  that  the  rights  of  others  must  be 
recognized  and  respected. 

The  organization  of  a  games  association,  and  later  of  a  Red 
Cross  Society,  has  given  the  school  as  a  whole  two  great  interests 
in  common. 

As  our  last  term  draws  to  a  close  we  realize  more  fully  than  ever 
before  what  Trafalgar  has  meant  in  the  past;  and  a  glimmering  of 
what  it  will  mean  to  us  in  the  Future  rises  up  before  our  minds. 

Standing  on  the  threshhold  of  life  and  looking  out  into  the  un- 
known world  that  lies  before  us  we  feel  a  great  gratitude  to  those 
who  have  aided  in  preparing  us  for  the  future. 

When  in  the  lower  forms,  we  looked  forward  to  the  end  of  school 
as  a  time  when  work  is  over  and  play  begins,  instead  of  which,  as 
the  last  term  is  drawing  to  a  close  Trafalgar  seems  like  a  safe 
harbour  out  of  which  we  must  sail  into  the  open  sea. 

On  leaving  school  if  every  Sixth  Form  girl  would  make  this 
pledge  "I  will  always  try  to  be  worthy  of  Trafalgar,"  how  great 
would  be  Trafalgar's  influence  for  good  in  the  world ! 

Form  VI. 
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<*]iiiiiiiiiiii[3iiinniiiiic3iniiiiiiiiit]iiiMiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiiC]iiiiiimiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiii^ 


The 
Name 
That 
Suggests 


SUGAR 

of  Highest 
Quality 


c 


Sweeten  it 


<*]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iniiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic3iniiiiiiiiK]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiiiniiii^ 

37 


THE  most  acceptable  of  all  methods  of  expressing 
one's  sentiments.    We  appreciate  your  orders 
whether  large  or  small,  and  if  inconvenient  to  call, 
use  the  telephone — we  deliver  anywhere.  Artistic 
arrangement    and    absolute   freshness  always 
characterizes  our  flowers. 


CORNER  I 

ST.  CATHERINE  and  | 

GUY  STREETS  1 

I         Purveyors  of  the  Sweets  of  Nature  E 

03IIIIIIIIIIIIC]IIIIIIIIIIIINIIIIIIIIIIII[3IIIIIIIIIIIIC]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]llllllllilllt]lllllllllilin^ 
*>]|||llimillC]IIIIIIIIIIIICJIIIIIIMIIIIC3lllllllllillC]llilllllllll[]llllllllllll[]IIIIIIIIIIIIUIIII^ 

I  ALFRED  RICHARD  j 

I  (Successor  to  JOSEPH  RICHARD)  | 

I  BUTCHER  j 

I  ^  I 

I  Mr.  Richard  has  constantly  on  hand  | 

I  FRESH  and  SALT  BEEF,  SALT  | 

I  TONGUE  and  VEAL  | 

I  Orders  delivered  to  any  part  of  city  i 

I  without  extra  charge  j 

I     Telephone  Main  Stalls:  19-21-23  | 

I  973- -6523  Bonsecours  Market  | 

<^]iiiiiiiiiiiii:]iiiiiiiiiiif[]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiimiiiiiic3iiiiiimiii[]iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiii^ 
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*]iiiimiiiit[iiiiiiiiniii[]iiiiiMiiiiinimiiimiic]iiiiimiiri[]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiniiiii[ 


A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF  OIL  and 
WATER  COLORS  of  the  Best  Makes 

Winsor  &  Newton's 
and  Reeves  &  Sons 

LONDON,  England 
% 

IN   STOCK  BY 

C.  R.  CROWLEY 

667  ST.   CATHERINE   STREET  WEST 

3IIIIIIIIIIIIC]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]lllllllllll|[]||||||||IIIIC]|||INIIIIIinilllllllllllE]illllllllllinillM 
IIIIIIIIIIIIIC]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]|||IIIIIIIIIC]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]IIIIIIIMIII[]llllllllllll[3lllllllllllinil^ 

Cljartercti  :^ccountantg 

A.  F.  Riddell,  C.A.       J.  Maxtone  Graham,  C.A. 
A.  C.  Stead,  C.A.         James  Hutchison,  C.A. 
John  Paterson,  C.A. 

MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 
TORONTO  VANCOUVER 

«]iiiiiiimiic]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiimiiic]iiiiiiiiniic]iiiiiiiiiiiic}iiiiriiiiiiiNiiiiiimiiic^ 
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<*3IIIIIIIIIIIK]||||||||||||[]HlllllinilC3llllllllllllc:illlllllllllC3IIIIIIIIIIIIC]IIIIHIIIIIIC3llinillini[3lllllli^ 


L  CANADA  LIMITED 

353     ST.     CATHERINE     STREET  WEST 

MONTREAL, 

Headquarters  for 

CLASS  PINS,   CLASS  RINGS 
SPORTS  TROPHIES 
MEDALS 


IF  YOU  HAVE  NOT  GOT  A  SCHOOL  CREST 
LET    US    DESIGN  ONE    FOR   YOU  ^ 


•:«3iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiniiiiiE}iiiiiiiiiiiir]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiniiii[3iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic 

<*]||||inillllt]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]IMIIIIMIII[]lllllllllll|[3lllllll|llllt3llllllllllll[]lllllllllllinilllllllllllC] 


Telephone  Up.  5S9o 


"THE  LOCH  INVAR"  Office  Hours: 

100  CRESCENT  ST.  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


<Ollllllllllllt]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]|IIIIIIIIIIIC3IIIIIIIIIIIICIlltllllinilE]IIIIIIIIIIIIC3lllllllillll[3IIIIIIIIIIIIC]|||||^ 
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3iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic]miiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiic]im^ 

The  Launderers  of  Quality.  1 

Highest  Grade  Hand  Work  only.  | 

•     •     •  s 

Specialists   in  the  Art  of  Fine  Laundering  | 


Would  you  like 
to  see  our  tariff  ? 

Phone  UP  3797 


The  Parisian 
Laundry 

833  St.  Catherine  Street  West 
MONTREAL 


NOTE — Launderers  to  Trafalgar  Institute  for  over 

twenty-five  years. 


]||||||||||||C]llllllllllilC]llllllllllilC]llllllllllilE]IIIIIIIIIIIIC3lllllllllill[]IIIIIIIIIIIIC3IIIIIIIIIIIK]in 
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<«3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IMnilillll[3llllllllllll[]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]IIIIIIIIIIIIC3llllllllllll[3illlllllllll[]IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllll^ 


©ill 


ARCHITECTS 


—  80  — 
St.  Francois  Xavier 


<OinillllllllC3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllllllll[3lltltlllllllt3llllllllllll[]IIIIIIIIIIIIC3llllllllllll[]lllllllllll 
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